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Theogh our lewves are falling, falling, and

fw

AN IRISH IDYL.

:‘.‘:ﬁil:.mltmnmita;lt -
herring-fishers, but a8 soon as the
work was over, and the faint glimmer-
ing of dawn in the east, we

our bow towards the
‘.l?l-m.i:rd Mor(u' rraghs still

group eu 8

:rnllumd their labor, loaded
th phosphorescent flsh and dripping
nets, and manned with crews of shiv-

the night had been throbbing
gon vely, was calm and bright as a
polished mirror, while the arunt grey
cliffs were tly shadowed forth by
the ] ht of the moon.

Wearled with the night's labor, I lay
listlessly in the stern of the boat, lis-

t'nlt-.‘. mthm and drink-

sp
ing in the beauty of the scene around
me—the sen, the black outline
of the Is and eliffs, and silently
. slecping village of B Present-
1y, however, my ears tected another
sound, which caume faintly across the
with the

‘eary
ll:a‘;lu.“'l'ho ﬂw’é"ﬂﬁ.’;‘ lmmf:lii

y- v are
dreaming of their lovers at this hour,
but the an Maras sing of th:i-:
Ob, yes, it must be a mermaid, for
hark! the sound Is issuing from the
shore yonder, and surely no human
= possessed a volce half so Leauti-
u

To my questions no one vouchsafed
areply, so I lay still half sleepily and
listemed to the plaintive walling of the
volce, which every moment grew
nm::rr It came across the water
like the low sweet sound ot an /Holian
harp touched by the summer breeze,
and as the boat glided swiftly on,
bringing it ever nearer, the whole
scene around seemed suddenly to
brighten as if from the touch of a mag-
leal hand. Above me sailed the moon,
luuulng)t:!a vitreous light around
‘her, snd hing with her cool, white
hand the mellow thatched cabins, 1y-
ing so secluded on the hill, the long
stretch of shimmering sand, and
fringe of foam u the shangle, the

of the hills silheuetted against

pale gray sky.

A white ow] passing across the bout
and almost brushing my cheek with
its wing aroused me at length from
my torpor. The sound of the voice
hud ceased. Above my head a flock of
seagulils screamed, and as they sailed

- away I heard the whistle of the cur-
lew ; little pudins were floating thick
as bees around us, while rock doves
flew swiftly from the eaverns; and be-
yond again the cormorants blackened
the weed-covered rocks. The splash
of our oars had for a moment created
a commotion; presently all calined
down again, lntl again 1 heard the
plaintive walling of the wermaid'’s
voice, The voice, more musical than
ever, was at length so distinet as to
bring with it the words of the song:

My Owen Bawn's hair is of & thread gold spun;
gold in the shadow, of light in the sun;
ourled in a the L Lressen are,

" bead radiont with beams like

Rivian

{ My Owen Buwn Con i & bold Saberman,
He e strong salmon In midst of the

rooked in the tempest on stormy Loagh
Mupi&ltul through the bamting of

apray.
The voice suddenly ceasesed, and as
it did so, I saw that the singer was a

: ’loﬂn‘ rl who, with her hands clasped
: ":;“ﬂ. geod o R b R o
moon! , W slowly along the

shore, she paused, and while
the sea kissed bare feet, and the
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steaming on the table at my side,'1
summoned my henchman to my pres-

ence.

“Now, Shawn,” I sald, holding forth
an goblet that made his eyes
sparkle like two stars, “close the door,
draw your chair up to the fire, drink
off this, and tell me the story of the
lovely eolleen that we saw to-night.”

“Would yer honor really like to
hear ?™

“1 would; it will glve me something
to dream sbout, and prevent me from
thinking too much of her beautiful
noe.”

Shawn smilad gravely.

“Yer honor thinks her pretty ¥ Well,
then, {.‘Il believe me w tell ye
that if ye waa to search the counthry
at the present moment ye couldn't find
a colleenfto match Norah O'Connell.
When she was born the neighbors
thought she must be a fairy child, she
was so pretty, and small and white ; and
when she got older there wasn't & boy
in Rtorport but would lay down hig
life for her. Boys wid fortunes and
boys widout fortunes tried to get her—
and, begging yer honor’s pardon, 1 wint
myself in wid the rest. But it went
the same wid us all: Norah just
smiled and said she didn't want to
marry. Bu! one day, two years ago
now, come this serapht, that lazy
shaughraun, Mile Doughty, (God rest
his soul!) came over from Rallygally,
and going straight to Norah, widout
making up any match at all, asked her
to marry him.

“Well #*

“Well, yer honor, this time Norah
brightened up, and though she knew
well enough that Miles was a dirty
blackguard widout a penny in the
world—though the old people sald no,
and there were plenty fortunes in
Storport waitin' on her—she just went
against every one of them and said she
must marry Miles. The old people

ulled against her at first, but at last
Norah, with her smiles and pretty
ways, won over Father Tom—who won
over the old ple, till at last the
said that if Miles would go to the blac
pits of Pennsylvania and earn the
money to buy a house and bit of land,
he should marry her."

He paused, and for a time there was
silence. Shawn looked thoughtfully
into the fire; 1 lay back in my easy
chair and carelessly watched the
smoke which curled from my ecigar,
and as I did so [ seemed to hear again
the wild plaintive voice of the girl as I
had !IE&I‘IT it befure that night:

"I bave called my love, but he still sleeps on,
And hin lips aro sa cold aa olay.”

And as the words of the song passed
through my mind, they seemed to tell
me the sequel of the story.

“Another case of disastrous true
love,” I sald, turning to Shawn, and
when he looked puzzled 1 added, “he
died and she is mourning him #”

“Yes, yer honor, he died; but if that
was all he did we could forgive him.
What broke the poor colleen's heart
was that he sh forget her when he
got to the strange land and marry
another colleen at the time he should
have married her, After that, it was
but right that he should die.”

“Did he write and tell her he was
married ?"

“Write? Devil a bit,nor to tell he
was dead neither. Here was the [:)ol'
colleen watching and walting for™him
for two whole years and wondering
w!utéh could keep him, B"‘}L B f;:
months ago Owen Maecgrath, a boy
who had gone away from the village
long ago on account of Norah refusing
to marry him, came back n and
told Norah that Miles was dead and
asked her to him. He had made
lots of money was ready to take a
house and a bit of land and to buy up
cattle if she would but say the word to
him.”

«“Well ¥

“Well, yer honor, Norah first shook
her head and said that now Miles waa
dead 'twas as well for her to die too.
At this Owen spoke out out and asked
where was the use of grieving so since
for many months before his death
Miles had been & married man, Well,
when Owen sald this Norah never
spoke a single word, but her teeth set
and her lips and face went white and
cold as clay, and ever since that day
she has been s0 strange in her Ul{l
that some think she's not right at all,
On moonlight nights she creeps out of
the house and walks by the sea singing
them strange old songs; then she
logks out as if expecting him to come
to her—and right or wrong she’ll never
look at another man!”

As Shawn finished, the hall eclock
chimed five; the last s had faded
from my ecigar, the turf fell low in the
grate; so I went to bed to think over
the story alone.

During the three days which fol-
lowed this midnight adventure, Stor-
K:rz was visited

t on the fourth ng
from my window to find the earth bask-
ing in summer sunshine. The sky was
a vault of throbbing blue, flecked here
d there with waves of sumner
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wondering at the strunge behavior of
the min, my ears were greeted with a
shriek which plerced my very heart.
Running in the direction whence the
sound p I reached the top of
& nel sand-hillLand gazing into
the valley beheld
the stranger. This time his head was
bare—his arms were outstretched, and
he held upon his breast the half-faint-
ing formof a lovely girl whom I had
Iaat beheld in the moonlight, While 1
stood hesitating as to the utility of de-

I saw the girl gently with-
draw from his arms, then clasping her
hands around his neck, fell sobbing
on_his breast,

“Well, Bhawn, what's the newa?" |
asked that night when Shawn rushed
uoltodml{lnm my room.  For n time
he tell me nothing, but by dint
of a Tew well spplied questions I soon
eéxtracted from him the whole story.
It amounted to this; that working for
two years like a galley-slave in the
black pita of Pennsylvania, with noth-
ing but the thought of Norah to help
him on, Miles Doughty found himself
with enough.money to warrant his
coming home; that he was about to re-
turn to Storport, when unfortunately,
the day before his intended departure,
a shaft in the coal-pit fell upon him
and he was left for dead; that for
many months he lay ill, but as soon
as he was fit to travel he started for
home, Arrived at Storport, he was as-
tonished to find that no one knew him
and he was about to pass himself off
as a friend of his own, when the fews
of his reported death and Norah's sor-
row 80 shocked him that he determined
to make himself known at once.

“And God help the villain that told
her he was married,"” concluded Shawn,
“for he swears he'll kill h m as soon as
Norah—God bless her!—comes out @'
the fever that she's in to-night,”

Just three months after that night
I found myself sitting in the hut
where Norah O'Connell dwelt, The
cabin was illuminated so brightly that
it looked like a ufot of fire upon the
bog. The rooms in the house were
crowded, and without dark figures

thered as thick as bees in swarming

ime. Miles Doughty, elad rather less
gaudily than when I first beheld him,
moved amidst the throng with bottle
and glass, pausing now and again to
look affectionately at Norah, who, dee-
orated with bridal flowers, was danc-
ing with one of the straw men "“who
had come to do honor at her marriage
rfeut. When the dance was ended she
came over and stood beside me.

“Norah,” 1 whispered, “do you re
member that night when 1 heard you
singing songs upon the sands $”

er face flashed brightly upon me,
then it grew grave—then her eyes
filled with tears,

“My dear,” 1 added, “I never meant
Lo pain you. I only want you to sing
a sequel to those songs to-night!"

She laughed lightly, then she spoke
rapidly in Itish, and merrily sang the
well-known lines—

“Oh the the marri
‘With love and me bouchal for me.
The ladies that ride In & carriage
Might envy my marriage to me."
Then she was laughingly carried off
to join in another dance,
joined in the fun till midnight,then,
though the merriment was still at its
height, 1 quietly left the house and
hastened home. As I left the cabin I
stumbled across a figure which was
hiding behind a turf-stack. By the
light of my burning turf I recognized
the features of Owen Macgrath, Ie
slunk away when he saw me, and
never since that night has he been seen
in Storport.

Apr owed thing—A ship.

Opinions are still cut bias.

Breeches of trust—Unpaid-for pants,

The corn-fields have a grew-some
look. .

Happiness is a star, enjoyment a
sky-rocket. '

People call you deer when Lhey would
fawn upon you.

Chieago policemen get $2 a day.
No clubbing rates,

There is some sense, of course, in a
blacksmilh's striking for wages.

There is & great many people who
will never go Lo heaven unless they can
go at excursion rates.

Why ought womean to be gratefyl to
the letter S? Anawer—-gt-cmme it
makes needles needless.

It was a wise and
said, “I tedl you vat it ish,
experience fresh every day.”

"Tis paasing strange that amid all
the mistakes of the world nobody ever
passed & quarter for a (wenty-cent
piece.

Peru has found a way to proteel her
money from bm counterfeited. She
has raade it wi less than the blank
paper. '

The Boston Transeript says the most
popular bathing costume in this
year |8 an um How Is it ad-

usted ? '

The baby who his toes In hia
mouth is almost

Jew who
buys my

h-d:- to the hero,

nays

bet the wine ocup.”
_Woman.

A man who doesn & miss

is a8 as. swmile and a thousand

{imes , don't deserve to win her.

yes indeed, and if you like, I
you just what It has been.”
“1 should like very much to hear,"
was, of course, my reply, and he went
ont

“I have aiméd to take an interest in
everything In this world with which [
had » right to concern myself. Dur-
ing & longlife 1 have learned that
mh who have the happilest and

thiest minds take an active part in
everything which coneerns thelr cow-
munity, their State or the country at
A proper interest and sympa-
thy for others gives men vigorous
minds and u broad view, while selfish
views tend to contract even in-
tellecta, A thoroughly sel man
must, in the end, be a thoroughly un-
happy one.

“The study of men has taught me
still another great truth. It is that,
while their conditions as to wealth,
the character of their homes and sar-
roundings are very different, the varl-
ety of worlds they live in is atill more
varied. Money may fix the character
of a man's house, but only lnm:lxm
and culture can give beauty in-
terest to thesphere or world in which
he passes his life. Every single ob-
Ject on this earth is of value to those
who know. its character, its history,
and its use, while those who are igno-
rant of these things take no interest
@ven in the choicest productions of na-
ture, To one man the heavens are
filled with great systems of mighty
worlds, Toanother the skies are sum-
Ely o much blue space doited with

right, but tothem meaningless points
of light. To one the earth Is an exhaust-
leas museum, giving endless subjects
for study, thought, and happiness; to
another it is simply a clod in which to
grow potatoes and cab

“Appreciating and acting on these
familiar truths, I decided at an early
age to take an active interest in every-
thing that conceined the general wel-
fare, and, above all, fo keep my mind
vigorous and sympathetic. I determin-
ed to know something, no matter how
little, regarding every objeet arsubject
which came under my notice. I did
not seek to be léarned in a high degree
with regard to any of these things, but
I did seek from my own labor and
the labors of others to gain a reascna-
hlf clear conception of the progress of
sclence and the ends it has gained. 1
believed that by doing so, while life
lasted, no matter what change of
health or fortune came,l would be able
to find some subject, or object in the
world by which I might be interested
und rendered content.”

Referring to his last conversation
with Mr. Marcy, Gov. Baymour said!
“That last interview with the good,

t man who had been my life-long
riend impressed me deeply. I then
made up my mind that no man should
cheat himself out of the repose of his
old age. In bhis Iast days, if his life
had not been n barren one, it seemed
to me that every man should have
much to think of, that he should de-
vote himself to such thought and to
such usefulness in his private circle as
he might be fisted for. It is for these
reasons that I have determined not to
nccept publie station.”

B —————

Fechter as a Farmer,

About four years ago Feehter pur-
chased a (ifty-seven-acre farm near
Quakerstown, Pa, and went to live
there with his wife, nee Lizzie Price,
herself an actress. His experience in
the agricaltural line was not marked
with that brilliant success which for
a quarter of a century before attended
his career on the stage.

The fields of his new farm were di-
vided by & neat snake-fence, “stuke and
rider” they eall it there, and a similar
barrier was at the limit of his new do-
main.

“Ah!"” sald Fechter, “people are slow
and stupid. In England and France a
};entlemnn farms., Take away those

ences.”

“What, the line fence, too ?"

“Yeas, sirrah ; and now."

But the hired man, equally coneerned
with the new owner in the fine fence
on one side and another man who stood
in the same relation on the other side,
sald no— very sternly no, although they
were willlnf Felcher should put a
board fence in the stead of the old one.
Down eame the partition fences, how-
ever, and orchard and garden, wheat-
field and cornfield, meadow and graz-
in r-dduck became as one big field.
With stock to pasture and grain to

row within the great inclosure, the
armer may see that, although fields
might blend, the treatment bestowed
by cattle upon & growing pateh of
corn, although pleasant for the kine,
wus not kind tothe corn, It so proved
alt; Ie:::i and while the cul.l.l:.“l.hri’evred
the n pwcnd not, and for
three years Fechter's cattle have been
tethered to a post.—Pittaburg Chroni-

ele. -

Rosewood.

It has puzzled many to decide why
the dark wood so ly valued for
ianos, and in these times so cleverl

itated, should be called rosewood.

Waell, this fly, of course, had a moth:
er-fly, and she faid a lot of very smsll
shiny, brownish-white eggs, and when
ench one of these little :'.'lr hatehed,
there eame out a funny little yellowish-
whltehmgot, l’!‘altl very mgmt*\m
v ungry. o appeti
u:?a fellows have is something really
wonderful, and this it is that belps
them to be of such good use to man.
For wkile they are maggots live
around the barns, and eat up de-
caying material that is flling the alr
with poisonous gases which might
bring sickness to a great many of us
One httle maggot could not eat wvery
much of course ; but there are so many of
them, that what they all eat amounts
to a great many hundred w:
every year. This 1s the good work
that the fly spoke of when he sald that
he had done a great deal for us before
he became a fly; and you see he was
right, After the little maggot has eat-
en all e can and has grown all he can,
he is about a third of an inch long.

He then becomes shorter and stouter, | Owoxs—~

stops eating, remains quiet, and in a
few days changes into & small, dark
reddish-brown clirvsalis, about a gquar-

ter of an inch long. He only lives

from eight to fourteen days achrysalis, .

and thern, some bright morning, the
skin cracks all along tue back, and out
comes Mr. Fly. He Is a little stiff and
lazy at first; he comes out cdrowsily,
strotehing his legs, and slowly waving
his wings, after his long sleep of nearly
two weeks. But the warm sanlight
soontakes the cramp out of all his
joints, and, spreading his wings, he
takes his first flight.—8¢ Nicholas.

Johnny Green’s Experiment.
Little John Green of Loulsville, Ky.,
having heard how once upon a time
Benjamin Franklin experimented with
i kite, resolved to dosomething m that
line himself. His idea was to test the
relative strength of his kite and his pet
pigeon, with the design of basing some
nd invention upon the result. So
1@ took kite and pigeon, and wended
his way to the nearest common several
days ugo. He ran the kite up to the
limit of 200 yards of cord, the wind
blowing a stiff breeze from the north-
west the while. Then taking the
pigeon from the basket, he tied the
bird by the }
string which he had held in his hand,
The pigeon, feeling half free, flew
towards home, which was directly
agalnst the wind. The resistance of the
kite caused his flight to tend upward,
and, in turn, the efforts of his wings
cansed the kite to sail higher in the
air. Fora while the bird seemed to
have the best of the struggle, making
slow progress for at least a square, but
in spite of ull efforts to take a direcl
course, flying highesnand hgher,” Af-
ter the bird had reached an altitude of
perhaps 400 feet, the kite being about
100 feet Iu;fher still, it was p that
the latter had greatly the advantage.
It was flesh, blood and feathers against
the untinng winds. Unable to con-
tinue the strain, the pigeon chan
his course to one side, thus slackenin
the string and causing the kite to fall,
slanting from side to side in a helpless
sort of way. But feeling free again,
the pigeon once moge e & break for
home, when, the string being pulled
taut, the kite, with a arrlng. glaneing
in the sun a thing of life, rose rapidl
and gracefu'ly from its former level.
Soon both bird and kite became mere
specks, and at last, vanishing in the
southwestern sky, left Johnny to weep
over his unexpected loss. Next morn-
ing, when the little fellow went to look
in his empty cote, there stood the
Klgmn. nodding his head in pride. It
nd broken from the kite, a pieceof the
string still hanging to its leg.

Johnny's Essay on Crocodliles.

Mister Jonnice, wich has the
wudon:zg. says theres a dile wich was
a sho, it was in & pond. Mr. Jon-
nice he set on the edge of the pond a
watching the dile swim, but the keper
he sed, the keper did: “Beter look out
for yure legs, sir, this ere dile is power-
fle fond of legs, and he don't get men-
ny here, pore fellow.”

So Mister Jonnice he tuke off his
wuden leg and hid it. and wen the
keper cum round agin Mister Jonnice
he sed:” “You was rite about that
dile.,”

The keper he looked and was aston=
ish, and he sed: “Shant I run for a
doctor ¥"

Then Mister Jonnice he thot a wile,
and bime by he sed: *“No, I don't
think I wude, not for & wile {;t. enny
how, Diles is use to oversatin' thelr-
pelfs.”

The keper he sed: “You are the
coolest man, wots left of you, which I
have sver saw."

Mister Jonnice he sed: *Wel, I
have all ways went on the prineiple its
no use eryin for yure leg off, bul Ide
benlthud blighed to you for & drink
of whisky."” :

Wen the keper had brot it, Mister
Jonnjce put on lLis wuden leg agin,
and was a standing up lookin at the
dile, and the keper he was abtonisher
than ever, er wen Mister Jon-
nice sed he ben standing there m
our and had never seen him '

on priormed.”
eammle it sed: “Taint very
prety, thats a but seems to me
ure nose isn't the kind wich ot to
tarned up &t xcresénces.”

STARYVING TO DEATH.

to the end of the kile-| g
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Busswax—23 @ ¥ pound,
ml—orrl-?qum. 10@14 Medinw 8 &

6 ots.par D,
1 00 per ton ; balad
1 (0 per tou ; #1100,
13: % O
83 60 por bbl,

r bu.
busbel.
bbl.

per
'movinions—-Pork Moss 910 @#10 6% Lavo-
i Bmoked Hama, 8@10, EBhow
b Bason, Tl{er extrs M-~
Beef, $10 0@ 1150 per bbl.
m—mu-. #1@1 10 per bblj Ooondae
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—_— —————
Detroit Btock Market.

Tho recelpta of live stock at the Michi-
n Central stock yards Inst week wera :
tle, 8M; L 16,880 ; , 3.404.

The cattle market was more ve than
it has been for several weeks past.
Stookers’ and butchers’ cattlensold briskly
at 15¢ higher prices than the previous
week's quotations. There wus no de-
mand for extra grade shipplog oattle.
Hales wero as follows: 4 heifers, av 76
Ibs, at $2 80 perowt; 10 guod bute av
888 lbs, at 70 per owl; 36 bultchers, av
868 b, ng 80 perowt: 16 butohers, av
800 1bs, at$2 60 perowt; 16 mixed butok
ers, av 727 lba, at §2 85 per owt; 14 butoh-
ers, av 923 lba, at ﬁ 656 per owt; 11 mixed
butohers; av 920 1bs, at 92 80 owt; 10
stookers, av B0S lbs, at §2 porewt; 8
helfers, av 769 Ibs, at §2 60 per owt;
ood butchers, ay 905 lbs, at §2 76 per
cewl; 6 butchers, ay 92 lbe, at §3 76 per
ewt; 16 atockers, av 854 1bs, at §2 70 per
owt; 20 atockers, av 821 Ibs, at $2 75 per
owl-10 stookers, av 815 1bs, st $2 02§ |i~or
owi; 19 steery and heifers, av 1,140
1bs, at §8 824 per owt; 9stockers, av BOS
s, at 82756 per cwt; 14 hellers, av 728
Ibs, at §3 60 per awt; 22 stockers, av 8§33
e, at §8 66 ’:Iewt; 19 ggod sleors, av
1,111 s, at ow

" Hogs were dull, with $3@S 15 per owt
offered for prime guality., No good stock
was obtainable, however, and sales were
confined to the w?mlr grades §2 50@2 76
belng the range of prices.

'l‘lat sheep market is beginaing to show
some sigos of life, and the fall trade blds
fair tovommence soon. Stock sold for
$3G8 65. . Nales wore as followa:

87 e, at §3 656 per owl; 48, ay, 82
at §3 gpor owt; 97, av 77 s, at {3 per
ewt, minus §3 on tne bunch; 1%, av 83

fha, at §4 20 per owi; 208, sv 86 1bs, at

$3 60 per owt.
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GLOBEGIVEN AWAY

To every Boy and Qirl who will get up a clup
—

LADIES

INTENDING TO VISIT DETROIT DURING
THE STATE PAIR,

and combine profit with ure, will
ol o P e
Goods & CO

.priced
> ¥ from the East
Inin and Brocaded Dress M,Slm

ia

tack und Colored Cashmeres, Black Alpacas, and
also an elegant line of Paisley, India, Wool
and Black Euluun Shawls. . Your At
is called to our elaborate dis of Fancy

Wldhn*;u:dmnm, 3 not [
call and see our geods, and do not forget the A

A. J. DENEKE & CO.
187 Woodward Avenue, - Detroit,

Opposite the Campus Martius and only a few doers
»mmm':m ve

S e
PERPETUAL

Sorghum Evaporator.
815. $20. 825,
CHEAP AND DURABLE.

Bend fur Cirewlars, Address
Lo only Manufscturer

y .
CHAPMAN & 00,
Madison, Ind.

ACADEMY

HALL'S BALSAM

FOR THE LUNGN,
ERADICATES .

CaRRTenR Whesptag Conghy

All Diseases of the
ITALL'S BALSA
" ThE
Loading Specilic for
L and heals ihe membrane of tha lungs,
hencd bty e e and
chest, which accom pany hi"l
A MABS OF DENCE
WENEY N e e ol
“:.’u"ni. breathing m. Il':‘! -.-
o the eatimasion 1 which the h&-ﬁ'&
latwplﬂk“. and the wadical prolession. by
€ Price $1.60 par bottle.
SBWIFT &4 DODDS,
Wholesale Druggists, -
Bale Agents for Mich

of the age, is

Heury'sCARBOLIC SALVE

s the most
e
» WU y RUISES
Illmé rldoé' surfacen, and for
ALL smlmsusu. e
cleansi remcve @
lloltuilll HM‘!I lh? quliu ol healithy m’:
e N WONDERATL RAFTUTTY, Lt
t z :
::ra::‘r be without & bax of Ii in the house,
gntol Its. virpues: and the thou-

d have used iy, unite in recommend.
mi:. Beware of counterfoits.

Ask Jor Henrg's Curbolic Solve, and
T o

” .
L . Coarix & Co
ks Propric . g-'.m“- A
SWIFT & DODDS, Derroit,
toprietors of THAYER'S RUCHI,
= i Aole Agents for Michigan.

Pire Blosd Will“Tell.

* A besutiful fase is a joy forever.
The ladios of Balumore Cimeiraat, cud

Louisville have always be = velabrated for

their beanty, sod the La::;:‘uod;nl Al

thority has long siace that thelz

glear and love.y complexions are attributad

to PURE RICA BLOOD. as they mever

resort to the usual cosmatics. the very bact

of which are dangerous. If little Blaok

Pimples, Blntoles or any of the skir duw-

eases appecr they never attemp! tc oove: -
up by using Face Powders but take at opec

the OREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, ROSA.
DALIS. It is a sure oure for Berofuls,
Uleers and all skin diseases arising from
an impoverished condition of the blood

Omno bottle will convinee you of its great
merit. For sale by all druggists,

Joux F. Hexry Cornax & Co.
Proprietors, . . NEW YORK.
' SWIFT & DODDS,
Wholesale Druggists, +« DgrROIT,
Bole Agents for Michigan.

In every cass of fover and ague, It is plwayr o
thorough remedy, while for divonders of thie siom.
ach, wrpidity of the liver, Indigesilon and die
turbances of the animal forces, which d:‘billlnn:,
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WELL-AUBER, rermrmrinss

(UEBL, AN Lt saiiang WAL
Chling, s MWIuﬂlm“&

Puwworiad books tree.
Hew . L ALade
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it has no equivalent and can have po v
Tushould ;qn{ be confounded with the tritarated
compounds of cheap spirits and essential olly,

often sold under the name of Bitters,

For sale by
DPRUGCISTS, CROCERS AND GENFRAL
DEALERS svarywamnas.

ST. NARY'S ACADEMY,

NOTRE DAME, INDIANA.

Gierman, and
¥Four Weekly lessons and dally practice.
mm‘g:nmm the ciples
which form Lhe baais for instruction In the great art
schools of Burope are embodied In the course of
dmwipg and palnting. [Puplls in tha schools of

ting or masic may pursus aspecial course.
Those who have passed creditably through the
amsdemio and classical course recaive the us-
ting gold medaia of the depariments.

Iatan.

AT Bt s
ST. MARYS ACADEMY,

Monroe, Mich.
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF THE BIBSTERS

Our Lady of the Sacred Heart| 2=zms s

Twenty minutes' ride from Fort Wi
ou?n.tmam W

This institution, with s delighiful ‘locstlon,
modern improvamentis, and reasonable tarms,

Oge Hundred and Fity Dollars Per Annum,

‘lﬁ“ﬁqﬂlﬂ in the Werld"”

AMERIOAN WATOH. sls
OVER 17,000 NOW IN USE !

AGEKTS WAWTED FOR, THE,
ICTORIAKL.

L HISTORYw s WORLD

" aTonis Poscmumme ©o.. Chienge, TI

Webers2E:

et Geo Catalogos e
TER OO & BONY'
MUSIC CO.,
158 Bimte Bt., (hisage
D. D. MALLORY & CO.

—PACEERS OF THR CELEBRATED—

we DIAMOND BRAND

OF FEESE OXSTERS.

;| Comed FRUITS aad Tegeiabln.

Wholesale Dealers In Foreign and Domgstie
Fruits. 68 Jeffemson Ave., DETROIT.




